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I € The Two Noble Kinfmen 

«* - 

Herald. We leave, they’r called 
Areite and P alamort, 

? he f- Tis right, thofe.thofe 
They are not dead? 

Her. Not in a Rate of life.had tfiey bin tala, 

When their hft hurts were given, twas poffible 
They might have bin recover edj Yet they breathe 
And haue the name of men. 

Thefi Thenlikemen ufe’em 
The very lees offuch(tmlIions of rates) 

Exceede the wine of others, all our Surginns 
Convent in their behoofe, our richefi balmes 
Rather then niggard wait, their lives conceme us. 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then have ’em 
Freed of this pbgbt,and in their morning Rate 
('Sound and at libcrtyjl would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Prifcmers to us, then death * Beare ’em fpeedily 
Fioin our kinde aire.to them unkinde, and minifies 
What man to man may doc for our fake more. 

Since I have knowne frights, fury, friends, beheafies. 
Loves, prevocations 5 zeale, a miftris Taske, 

Defirc ofliberty, a feavour, madnes, 

Hath let a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without fame im portion, ficknes in will 
Or wraftling firengch in reafon, for our Love 
And great Jppollos mercy, all our belt, 

Their belt skill tender. Leade into the Gitty, 

Where having bound things fcatterd,we will poft floriph 
To Athens for our Army. Exeunt, 

UHnfjcke, 

Scaena 5 .Enter the Queenes vpith the Hearfes of their 
Kmghtt:,inaFtinerall' Soiempnity, &c. 


Vmes a ted odour sabring away. 
Vapour s-ffghes darken the day ; 


TheTvoO Noble KittpttSft* 

S j^dttTmou through the wild ayreflytng. 
route aMfad,a ndfolerttpne Shoves, 

We convent nought elfeM woes. 

j g«ThUfimS p«h,bring S to ,«bjW P"« 

ily «.xt 00 you ag«n« fl “P e wlth h “”' 

2. £b*- And this to yours. 

x Yours this way-* Heavens lend 

And &*’< tb. «*« P'«e, where 


AHm Secundum 


Our 


Scxna I . Enter Iail or , and Wooer, 

jailer, I may depart with little, while I live/orac thing I 

May caftto you, net much: Alas the P dfon ^ 

Keepe,though it be For great ones, yet they lcldorne 
Come; Before one Salmon, you (hall take a number 
OfMinnowcssI am given out to be better lyn d 
Then it can appeared© me report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were really, that I am 
Deliverd to be : Marry, what I have (be it whas 
it will)I will affure upon my daughter at 
The day of my death. 

Wooer. Sirl demaund no more then your oyvne offer, 
And I will eftateyouiDaughtet in what I 
Haveprotnifed, 

D Jailor. 
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